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THIS WAS MELVIN ФООМВАН BEFORE 
HE EVER HEARD OF MAD comics! 
HE WAS A SKINNY, NORMAL AMERICA 
BOY! THEN HE GAMBLED TEN CENTS. 








«Амр BOUGHT A СОРУ OF MAD 
COMICS! HERE IS MELVIN GOOMBAH 
2 AFTER HE READ OUR BOOK. A 
4| SKINNY, ABNORMAL AMERICAN BOY / 
YOU TOO CAN BE LIKE MELVIN 
GOOMBAH J 








Teto7Totoro’s VERY FIRST EC Comic Book... 
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А Ghastly OZ Scan For Margaret (1929-2000)... THANK YOU VERY MUCH GRANDMA FOR GETTING ME STARTED!! 











HEE,HEE! WELL, HOP INTO THE HAUNT HUNGRY HIDIOTS. Tus IS THE OLD WITCH, YOUR SHIVER- CHER, 


STEWING ANOTHER SOREAM-SWACK IN HER CRUDDY CAULDRON. Т. HOPE YOU HAVEN'T EATEN ALREADY, BECAUSE 
IF YOU HAVE. ..WELL,COME CLOSER TO THE CAULDRON JUST IN CASE, I'D HATE TO HAVE THE FLOOR MESSED UP. 
WHILE I'M NARRATING MY WAUSEATING NOVELETTE, BESIDES... THE 


OLD RECIPE WEEDS A LITTLE FLAVORING! 
AND NOW, READ £M/LE'S STORY IN HIS OWN WORDS. НЕ CALLS 17... 
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I WALK SLOWLY THROUGH THE DESERTED NIGHT 
STREETS AND I LISTEN TO THE TERRIFIED SILENCE 
OF MY TOWN. I LISTEN TO THE STILLNESS OF ITS 
LOCKED DOORS AND SHUTTERED WINDOWS, AND I 
CAN ALMOST HEAR THE FRIGHTENED BREATHING OF 
THE PEOPLE HIDING BEHIND THEM. I LISTEN TO THE 
(ў QUICK HEAVY FOOTSTEPS FOLLOWING ME, DRAWING 
КУ NEARER. MY HANDS ARE COLD AND MY BLOOD 
I (ане МАС POUNDS THROUGH MY SHIVERING BODY. BUT I АМ 
1 А (| | мот AFRAID. EVEN THOUGH I KNOW I AM GOING TO 
a | m DIE, I АМ NOT AFRAID. FOR I АМ TO ВЕ THE 
LM A | VAMPIRE'S LAST VICTIM... 
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Мо MORE WILL THE 8000 PEOPLE OF МУ TOWN WRITHE IN 
THE GRIP OF FEAR. NO MORE WILL EACH DAWN PEER 
INTO THE DARK STILL MORNINGS AND SEE ANOTHER 
BLOODLESS CORPSE. FOR THEY WILL FIND HIM NOW. 
THEY WILL FIND MY BODY AND THEN THEY WILL FIND 
THE VAMPIRE AND DRIVE A STAKE THROUGH HIS 


CURSED INHUMAN HEART. THE FOOTSTEPS BEHIND ME 
АВЕ CLOSER NOW... 
e 


I THINK OF STANLEY, MY OLDER BROTHER, SILENTLY 
WORKING AT HIS HIS LATHE OR HIS DRILL PRESS OR 
WHATEVER HE DOES AT HIS JOB ON THE NIGHT SHIFT 
AT THE FACTORY, AND I THINK QF THE SADNESS THAT 
WILL BE IN HIS FACE AND THE SILENT BLACK BAND 
ENCIRCLING HIS STRONG ARM... 


Дно THEN I THINK OF MY FATHER... 


WHITE AND RIGID, NEVER MORE TO 


SMILE OR LAUGH OR SING SONGS... 


MY FATHER...LYING DEAD IN THE 
TOWN'S ONLY FUNERAL PARLOR 
WITH NO BLOOD TO DRAIN FROM 
HIS PUNCTURED BODY... 


SUDDENLY THE WHITE RIGIDITY IN 
MY FATHER'S FACE IS GONE, AND. 
THE SADNESS IN MY BROTHER'S 
FACE HAS DISAPPEARED AND THEY 
ARE BOTH SMILING AND LAUGHING 
AND WAVING AT ME AS I STEP OFF 


Yes. THE NIGHT BEFORE LAST, MY 
FATHER WAS ALIVE AND THERE WAS 
NO SILENT BLACK BAND ON MY 
BROTHER'S ARM. THEY HAD COME 
DOWN TO THE STATION TO MEET МЕ, 
I HAD COME HOME... HOME,AFTER Ñ 


JUST THINK, STANLEY f 

MY BOY.. YOUR BRO- 

THER EMILE ... А 

COLLEGE GRADUATE. 
А CHEMIST.. 


LOWE IT 4Z¿ TO YOU.. BOTH 
OF YOU, YOU WERE RESPON- 
SIBLE, YOU PAID MY WAY. 

1 CAN NEVER FULLY REPAY 
YOU. BUT I'LL ZAY. HONESTLY, 


AW,CUT IT, 
EMILE. LET 
ME CARRY 


CAREFUL, STAN. 
I HAVE SOME 
EQUIPMENT IN 


COME, EMILE. 
COME. LET'S 60 


YOUR BAGS. 





THAT WAS THE NIGHT BEFORE LAST. ( / THE VAMPIRE ?- | THE TOWN IS BEING ...I$ | YES, EMILE. W AW,POP! 
I REMEMBER IT ALL 50 CLEARLY. WE IT... IT'S TRUE. J WHAT. COULD 
WALKED HOME, ARM IN ARM, THROUGH BUT MAYBE, / EMILE 00? 
wow THAT | IT DOESN'T 
HAVE BEEN MUR- TAKE A ` 
UP... : 7 беле ео. А 2204585 
2 THEIR BLOOD SUCKED DUCATION 
STAN? WHERE S) BEHIND А FROM THEIR BODIES. 7 TS CATCH A 
TWELVE PEOPLE IN 5 
TWELVE DAYS. 
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THE HOUSE WAS OLDER, AND MAYBE IN NEED OF PAINT- 9 Í IT'S HORRIBLE.  РОРГ WE AGREED ТО 
ING, BUT IT WAS STILL THE SAME. IT WAS STILL HOME. ( ( HORRIBLE! / FORGET ABOUT THE / BE HAPPY, 
POP OPENED THE DOOR AND I STEPPED INSIDE. SPIRAL ) ? EMILE, IF VAMPIRE TONIGHT! STAN, WHEN 
STREAMERS OF CREPE PAPER DECORATED THE LIVING YOU ONLY WE AGREED THAT WE'D ) TWELVE OF 
ROOM IN MY HONOR... : KNOW HOW... / MAKE EMILE'S HOME- 4 MY TOWNS- 
LET'S HAVE | WAIT,STAN. LOOK... I + COMING A HAPPY ONE...) FOLK ARE 
A DRINKS J APPRECIATE ALL THIS! 
аа REALLY BUT I'M INTER-, 
L ESTED IN THE VAMPIRE! 
WHAT ABOUT /7... 


АУ EN ча 
| | ) 


ALL RIGHT. ALL RIGHT. IT ALL HASN'T ANYONE NO ONE'S SEEN IT NO ONE KNOWS V ITS ALMOST 
STARTED WHEN OLD MAN FEEWEY | FOUND THE VAM- | WHERE IT SLEEPS. BELIEVE ME, | TEW-THIRTY 
WAS FOUND DEAD... 7WO TINY PIRE? DIDN'T YOU / WE'VE 7A/ED TO FIND ITS REST- j STANLEY. HADNT 
HOLES IN HIS NECK, AND HIS TRY То 7#AP Vr... | ING PLACE BUT ITS BEEN WO YOU BETTER 
BLOOD DRAINED FROM HIS DRIVE A STAKE USE. ME AND THE BOYS EVEN BE RUNNING 
BODY. THEN,ED COBB WAS THROUGH ITS TOOK A NIGHT OFF FROM THE 
NEXT. ; -AND SO ON. THE WHOLE HEART? PLANT AND WANDERED AROUND 
TOWN'S SCARED STIFE НО ONEGOES TOWN TRY TO CATCH S/GHT OF IT. J 
OUT AT NIGHT EXCEPT ME AND THE 
OTHER BOYS ON THE NIGHT SHIFT АТ 

THE PLANT. ё 





STANLEY GLANCED АТ HIS WATCI 


SORRY, EMILE. т DON'T KWOW, 

TIME TO GO TO А STAN. I'M PRETTY 
WORK. YLL SEE) 778£2. ти. 

YOU IN THE PROBABLY STILL. 

MORNING.., BE ASLEEP WHEN 
YOU GET HOME... 


НЕ smiceo... 


OKAY, KID. WHEN I 
GET UP, THEN. S'L( 
Now. 1 


AGAIN, EMILE. 


BED. THEN HE SNAPPED OFF THE LIGHT, I THINK I 
WAS ASLEEP AS SOON AS MY HEAD HIT THE PILLOW. 
THE NEXT THING I REMEMBER WAS POP'S GOD-AWFUL 
SCREAMING WAKING ME UP. 


HUH? WHAT THI 
POP! POP! 


НЕ WAS DEAD. I DON'T REMEMBER TOO CLEARLY WHAT 
HAPPENED AFTER THAT. BETWEEN FITS OF CRYING, I 
THINK I MADE A PHONE CALL. ANYWAY, THE NEXT THING 
I KNEW, STAN WAS HOME AND HE WAS COMFORTING ME 
AND I WAS SHRIEKING HYSTERICALLY... 


ALL WANT TO FIND IT. 
THE WHOLE TOWN WANTS 
TO. WE'LL GET IT FOR 


PoP! YOU AND ME, 


ONG, |6000 то 


(T'S GOOD ВЕ HOME, 
TO HAVE YOU HOME 


THANKS, 
POP! ТМ 
BEAT... 


YOU MUS7 BE TIRED 
AFTER THAT LONG 

TRIP, EMILE! COME. 
YOUR ROOM 15 READ 


Т RUSHED TO POP'S ROOM. THE DOOR WAS LOCKED 
FROM THE INSIDE. BY THE TIME ID BROKEN IT OPEN, 
HIS SCREAMS HAD STOPPED. 1 SNAPPED ON THE 
LIGHT. POP LAY ON HIS BED, DSATHLY WHITE. THERE 
WERE TWO SMALL PUNCTURE HOLES IN HIS NECK. 


| 


7 


THE HOUSE WAS FULL OF PEOPLE...NEIGHBORS AND 
FRIENDS. I GUESS AFTER A WHILE I CALMED DOWN. 
STAN MADE А PHONE CALL, AND MR. GODIN,THE TOWN 
UNDERTAKER, CAME AND TOOK POP AWAY. IT WAS 
ABOUT FIVE ІМ THE MORNING WHEN EVERYBODY'D 


YOU...YOU MUST BE TIRED,STAN! JI WILL,EMILE. SOON. 





IT'S A GEIGER COUNTER 
STAN. IT DETECTS RADIO 
ACTIVE MATERIAL. IT 
CLICKS WHEN IT WEARS. 
ANY. THIS IS THE WAY YOU 
TURN IT ON. SEE? NOW. 


"STAN. LOOK. 00 YOU 
KNOW WHAT 74/8 /82, 


YES,STANÍ BECAUSE IT'S DETECTING A 

RADIO-ACTIVE MATERIAL. THIS... 

їн THIS BOTTLE... IS RADIO PHOS- THIS вот 

PHOROUS... ISOTOPE P-32...A RADIO- | то DO WITH 

ACTIVE TRACER. THE GEIGER-COUNTERZTHE VAMPIRE, 
Ww EMILE?, 


STAN WENT INTO HIS ROOM AND SHUT THE DOOR. SOON, 
ІТ WAS QUIET AND 1 KNEW HE WAS ASLEEP. FOR A LONG 
TIME I SAT THERE, WATCHING IT GET LIGHT AND FEEL- 
ING THE SUN STREAMING IN THE WINDOW. THEN I TOOK 
A PENCIL AND BEGAN TO WRITE... 

DEAR STANLEY, 

WHEN YOU AWAKEN,I WILL BE GONE. DON'T LOOK FOR 
ME. TOMORROW MORNING, TAKE THE GEIGER- COUNTER,COMB 
THE TOWN, AND LISTEN FOR THE CLICKS. WHEN YOU HEAR 
THEM, YOU WILL HAVE FOUND THE VAMPIRE'S RESTING 


I SNAPPED ON THE 
GEIGER COUNTER. IT 
BEGAN TO CLICK LOUD! 
WHY,,.IT'S 
CLICKING 
WOW, EMILE! 


ЛЕ 


1 CAN'T JELL YOU,STAN. JUST 

TRUST ME. AND DON'T WORRY. 

AFTER TONIGHT; THIS TOWN WILL 

BE A/D оғ HIM. YOU'LL SEE. NOW, 

WHY DON'T YOU GET SOME SLEEP? 
YOU MUST ВЕ 7/RED. 


EMILE. I THINK 
1 W/LL HIT 


Му PLAN WAS SIMPLE, I FINISHED THE NOTE... 

7.1 HAVE SWALLOWED THE ISOTOPE,P-32. IT WILL. 
BE IN MY BLOODSTREAM WHEN THE VAMPIRE ATTACKS 
ME. WHEN HE RETURNS TO HIS RESTING PLACE, ІТ 
WiLL BE IN #/$ BLOODSTREAM. IT IS THE ONLY 
WAY. I HAVE SACRIFICED MYSELF FOR POP. WHEN. 
YOU DRIVE THE STAKE, GIVE ONE RAP FOR МЕ? 





I PROPPED THE NOTE UP BESIDE THE GEIGER ` THEN І LEFT THE HOUSE. I WENT OUT INTO THE SUN- 

COUNTER AND TOOK THE BOTTLE OF RADIO PHOS- SHINE. I WENT OUT INTO MY TOWN. I WALKED THE 

PHOROU: STREETS AND I LOOKED AT THE PEOPLE AND I SAW THE 
FEAR IN THEIR EYES AND MOURNED MY FATHER AND KNEW 
THAT WHAT I WAS GOING TO DO WAS RIGHT.. 


1 warcHED THE SUN SET BEYOND THE ) Now I LISTEN TO THE QUICK HEAVY 

DISTANT MOUNTAINS. I WATCHED THE Š, FOOTSTEPS BEHIND ME, ALMOST ON 

SKY DARKEN AND THE STARS SING TOP OF ME. MY HANDS ARE COLD 

007... FIRST ONE SOLO, THEN А AND MY BLOOD POUNDS THROUGH MY T'You LITTLE 
WHOLE SYMPHONY OF TWINKLING SHIVERING BODY. BUT I AM NOT FOOL 

LIGHT. I LIFTED THE BOTTLE OF AFRAID... 

P-32 TO MY LIPS. ? 


I'LL FIND vous | 
I'LL FIND YOU? 





НЕ WILL Look IN EMPTY LOTS AND „Ано HE WILL LISTEN. HE WILL AND THE CLICKS WILL GROW LOUDER 
OLD WELLS AND CAVES LONG FO! LISTEN FOR THE CLICKS. THE — AND LOUDER AND LOUDER UNTIL 
GOTTE! CLICKS THAT WILL TELL HIM THAT HE/( STANLEY WILL STAND AND LOOK 
18 NEARING THE VAMPIRE'S REST- DOWN. AT THE INHUMAN LIVING-DEAD. 
> WITH А НАТЕ IN HIS EYES AND A 
CURSE ON HIS LIPS. 


UNTIL IT SHRIEKS AND FALLS TO DUST AND IS: 
“DESTROYED... 


І STOP. І STOP WALKING. THE FOOTSTEPS BEHIND ME STOP 
TOO. І CLENCH MY FISTS AND GRIT MY TEETH AND WAIT. 
SUDDENLY, I AM SHIVERING NO LONGER. SUDDENLY MY 
HANDS ARE WARM. SUDDENLY I AM READY. I TURN,SMILI 





STANLEY, MY BROTHER, LEERS 


AND THEN НЕ 15 UPON ME... 
ME, HIS FANGS GLEAMING... 


THROWING ME TO THE GROUND. 
I FEEL THE FLESH OF MY THROAT 
MY GODI TEAR AS HIS NEEDLE-LIKE FANGS 


T FEEL HIS OVERPOWER 
AS HE HOLDS ME FAST. I 
TRICKLE DOWN BEHIND Mì 
THE BLOOD IS RUNNING. 


HE STARS ABOVE BEGIN TO SPIN UNTIL THEY WHIRL 
IN CONCENTRIC CIRCLES OF LIGHT АМО I FEEL MY 


JUST BEFORE THE BLACKNESS CLOSES IN, I THINK 


OF STANLEY GOING HOME_AND TURNING ON THE 
GEIGER COUNTER... e 


HEE,HEE...WHICH IS JUST WHAT JM 
DOING, EMILE. WELL, AS THEY ALWAYS SAY, 
THE BEST LA/D PLANS OF MICE AND 
CHEMISTS OFT co BOOM., SOMEBODY 
WAS MADE A SUCKER OF, EH? SO 
STANLEY WAS THE VAMP ALL ALONG. OH... 
BROTHER, NO WONDER HE WORKED 
NIGHTS AND SLEPT DAYS. 444 VAMPIRES 
DOÍ WHAT? YoU KNOW 
SOMEBODY WHO WORKS 
NIGHTS AND SLEEPS 
DAYS AND HE'S NO 
VAMPIRE? ARE YOU... 
НЕЕ, HEE... SURE? 
TRY LOOKING FOR A 
THIN LAYER OF SOIL 
IN HIS BED. NOW... 
МК... THIS WAY... 





НЕН, HEH! AND NOW...NOW THAT YOUR STOMACHS HAVE BEEN DULY UPSET ву Q WS GRUD-COOKING, 
IT'S MY TURN то FEED YOU FEAR. THIS 15 YOUR HOST IN THE VAULT OF HORROR, THE VAULT-KEEPER, 
READY ТО DIP DOWN INTO MY COLLECTION OF CREEPY CONTRIVANCES AND SPIN ANOTHER SCREAM STORY 
FOR YOUR PLEASURE. I CALL THIS YEZP-YARW. . . 


LOVER, COME HACK ТО МЕ.“ 


HE CAR ENGINE COUGHED AND DIED AND THE НЕВ- 
VOUS STACCATO SOUND OF THE DOWNPOUR ON THE 
ROOF SEEMED TO INCREASE IN TEMPO. CHARLES 
KEELEY LEANED FORWARD, PEERING PAST THE FOG- 
GING WINDSHIELD INTO THE FLUID BLACKNESS 
ILLUMINATED BY THE HEADLIGHTS. BESIDE HIM, 
PEGGY, HIS BRIDE OF SCARCELY TWO HOURS, GIGGLED.. 
THIS ISN'T FUNNK PEG! SHE'S | OH, DARLING. I'M 
сомкер our FOR GOODS WHAT J SO HAPPY. ЕУЕН 
A WAY То BEGIN à HONEY- / BEING BOBBED 

0) DOWN он A LONELY 
BACKWOODS ROAD 
15 FUN.. . AS LONG AS 
175 WITH YOU. 








CHARLIE TURNED TO HIS LOVELY 
NEW WIFE. SHE GRINNED AT HIM AND 
THE LOVE AND HAPPINESS THAT WAS 
INSIDE HER SPARKLED OUTWARD 

R $: 


CHARLIE, DEAR. 
TWO HOURS AGO 
I was PEGGY 
ANDERSON... 
LIVING WITH AN OLD) 
MAID AUNT... AN 
ORPHAN, WHO GREW 
UP KNOWING МО. 


Ne ate eee Peu) 


D 


ALAN ANDERSON, MY FATHER, 
WAS K/LLED BEFORE I WAS BORN. 
AUNTY NEVER TOLD ME WHY oR 
НОЖ ALTHOUGH т QUESTIONED 
HER SO MANY TIMES ABOUT IT. 
SOMETIMES I THINK SHE WAS 
TRYING TO A/D £ SOMETHING 
ABOUT MY FATHER'S DEATH... 
SOME TERRIBLE MYSTERY S 


AND MY MOTHER, FREDA, DIED 
IVING Д/У то МЕ. YOU MET 
AUNTY. YOU KNOW WHAT AFRIGID 
OLD WOMAN SHE /$. SHE BROUGHT 
ME YA CHARLIE. SHE WEVER GAVE 
ME ANY AFFECT/ON BECAUSE T 
DOUBT IF THERE WASAN OUNCE OF 
AFFECTION /W HER TO G/VE, THEN, 
DEAREST, YOU CAME ALONG... AND I 
KNEW WHAT IT WAS TO LOVE SOME- 
ONE, AND WANT SOMEONE, AND FOR 
SOMEONE TO LOVE AND WANT МЕ. 





SO YOU SEE, DARLING? WHETHER IT'S 
INA PALACE OR A BOGGED- DOWN CAR 
ON A DESERTED MUDDY ROAD, ^S 
LONG AS І CAN ВЕ CLOSE TO YOU... 


PEGGY POINTED OFF TO THE LEFT...INTO THE DOWN- 


HERE WAS A FLASH OF LIGHTNING, AND A THUNDER CLAP} 
ROARED. CHARLES REACHED OVER AND SNAPPED OFF 
THE HEADLIGHTS, AND THE DARKNESS CLOSED IN 
AROUND THEM. НЕ COULD HEAR PEGGY'S HEAVY 
BREATHING ABOVE THE DOWNPOUR AS HE SLID HIS ARMS. 
AROUND HER AND DREW HER TO НІМ... 





POURING BLACKNESS... 
WAIT UNTIL ANOTHER 


LIGHTNING FLASH 
SILHOUETTES IT. THERES 
Е: 


С T'S A HOUSES AN 
OLD MANSIONS, 





HEY RAN...HAND IN HAND..THROUGH THE COLD 
WHITE LIGHTNING FLASHES AND THE EAR-SPLITTING 
THUNDER ROLLS... THROUGH THE CASCADING SHEETS. 
OF RAIN AND SPLASHING MUD...UNTIL THEY CLIMBED] 


PANTING AND BREATHLESS,ONTO THE PORCH OF 
THE OLD HOUSE 


МЕ 700. LOOKS LIKE 
THIS PLACE IS DESERTED, 
THE W/NDOWS ARE ALL 
BOARDED UP AND...THE 

DOOR'S LOCKEL 


HE AGED LOCK, ROTTED WITH THE 
YEARS, SPLINTERED OPEN UNDER 
CHARLES'S WEIGHT, AND THE DOOR 
SWUNG WIDE... 


BEHIND THEM, THE RAIN SWEPT OFF THE PORCH ROOF 
AND WATERFALLED TO THE.GROUND, FEEDING GROWING RIVU- 
LETS THAT RAN CRAZILY OFF INTO THE BLACKNESS DOWN 
[THE HILL. CHARLIE SHRUGGED... 


WELL...IT'S EITHER BACK Y I'M SURE WHOEVER OWNS 
TO THE CAR FOR US OR | THE HOUSE WOULDN'T M/WD 
BREAK IN... ` UNDER THE C/ACUMSTANCES.... 





PEGGY LAUGHED HAPPILY. AS 
CHARLES LIFTED HER IN HIS STRONG 





WELL, MRS. KEELE’ 
WELCOME TO OUR 
Tou ашпа 


HARLES FOUND CANDLES IN А HOLDER UNDER ONE OF| 
THE DUST COVERINGS AND LIT THEM, AND THEY BEGAN| 
TO EXPLORE THE DESERTED OLD MANSION. A MASSIVE 
WINDING STAIRCASE LED FROM THE MAIN FLOOR UP- 

| WARD. UPSTAIRS, THEY FOUND.. 


A 8EDROOM... WITH A START А FIRE,OEAR, 
FIREPLACE...AND LOGS...) WHILE I UNCOVER 
SAY! LOOK AT THAT 
BATTLE-AXE OVER 
THE MANTLE... 





IT'S THE CUSTOM, 
YOU KNOW, PEGGY. 


LOOKS LIKE SOMEONE 
MOVED OUT AND 
LEFT EVERYTHING 


АА AS IS, 


SOON, A ROARING FIRE WAS FILLING THE DUSTY OLD 
BEDROOM WITH ITS WARMTH, BEFORE IT, A MAKESHIFT 
CLOTHESLINE HELD DRIPPING CLOTHES. THE HUGE BED 
HAD BEEN CLEARED OF ITS DUST-COVER AND LAY WITH 
ITS BLANKET THROWN BACKINVITINGLY. THE OVER- 
NIGHT BAG SAT OPEN UPON A CHAIR. CHARLES AND. 
PEGGY STOOD, WATCHING THE FLAMES. 





READY TO HIT THE 
HAY, NOW? 





OUTSIDE. THE STORM LASHED AT THE) 
OLD HOUSE BUT WITHIN, THE NEWLY-| 
WEDS WERE OBLIVIOUS TO ITS FURY, 
HEARING ONLY THE POUNDING ОҒ 
THEIR OWN HEARTS AS THEY WAI 
JOGETHER TO 


HE FIRE CRACKLED AND LEAPED, 
LICKING AT THE LOGS. THE STORM 
SEEMED TO INCREASE IN INTENSI 
RAGING AND WHIPPING THE ANCIEN' 
EDIFICE, BETWEEN YELLOWED AND 
MUSTY SHEETS, CHARLES AND 


AND THEN, THE STORMS FADED, 
SPENDING THEMSELVES. THE FIRE 
COOLED. SLEEP AND PEACE 
DESCENDED... 


PEGGY WERE CLOSE, FEELING THE} 
INCREASING INTENSITY OF THEIR 
OWN EMOTIONAL STORM... 


Г 600D LORDS. THESE SHEETS ARE WHITE. 
AND... AND EVERYTHING LOOKS SO NEW. 


4. 


HEIR MAKESHIFT CLOTHESLINE WAS GONE. THEIR OVER: 
INIGHT BAG WAS MISSING. OUTSIDE, AN ENGINE ЗРОТ- 
TERED TO A STOP. CHARLES WENT TO A WINDOW AND 


РЕЕНЕО OUT. LAUGHTER ORIFTED UP TO HIM, А MAN AND 
WOMAN WERE GI 


HE ROOM WAS NO LONGER DINGY AND DUSTY AND 
SMELLING OF AGE. EVERYTHING WAS SPOTLESS AND. 
CLEAN AND HAD THE ODOR OF NEWNESS. THE WINDOWS 
THAT HAD BEEN BOARDED UP NOW ADMITTED THE LIGHT 

1.0 MOON SHINING OUTSIDE ... 


WHAT / THIS? PEGGY! PEGG) 


WHERE ARE YOU? 


CHARLES WATCHED AS THE COUPLE CROSSED THE 
NEWLY PAVED BLUE-STONE DRIVE THAT HAD BEEN 
JUST A MASS OF WEEDS AND MUD ONLY A SHORT 


TIME BEFORE, HE LISTENED AS THEY MOUNTED THE 
NEWLY, PAINTED PORCH... 





P WILL YOU LOOK AT THAT? 
AN OLD Z4 SALLES AND 
МЕЙ... 


WELL, MRS. ANDERSON f 
WELCOME TO OUR 
HONEYMOON COTTAGE... 





ANDERSON/ ALAN ANDERSON. WHY 
010 THAT NAME SOUND FAMILIAR? 
DOWNSTAIRS A KEY RATTLED IN THE 
LOCK AND A DOOR SWUNG OPEN. | 
CHARLES CROSSED THE BEDROOM 
AND WENT TO THE HEAD OF THE 


IT'S THE CUSTOM, 


NEW HOME. 
YOU KNOW, FREDA 


HARLES DUCKED INTO THE BEDROOM 
UP THE STAIRS. HE HELD HIS BREATH, 
THE DOOR AS THEY ENTERED... 


THEIR CLOTHES..THEY'RE THE STYLES Y 
OF THE TWENT/ESS AND THE OLD- 
FASHIONED САР...ТНЕ NEW 
FURNITURES wn, I'M WITWES- 
$/NG WHAT HAPPENED TWENTY- 
FIVE YEARS AGO IN THIS 





HE COUPLE MOVED, ARM AND ARM, TO THE BED THAT 
CHARLES HAD AWAKENED IN. HE TURNED AWAY LISTEN- 
ING TO THEIR HEAVY BREATHING, THEIR SOFT VOICES 


WHAT'S THIS ALL ABOUT? 
WHY AM I SEEING ALL THIS? 
WHAT'S THE REASON?. 


CHARLES GASPED. КЕФА? WHY. 
|ТНАТ WAS PEGGY DOWN THERE 
BEING CARRIED ACROSS THE 
THRESHOLD! OR WAS IT PEGGY? 
IT...IT LOOKED LIKE PEGGY! 

WELL, DARLING f, 
THIS IS YOUR | ALAN ANDERSON! 


[DOWN BELOW, AS UPSTAIRS, EVERY- 
THING WAS SHINY AND NEW. THE 
IDUST-COVERS THAT HAD HOODED THE 
[FURNITURE WERE GONE... 


OH,ALAN., FREDA AND 
IT'S BEAUTIFUL! JALAN ANDERSON 
WERE PEGGY'S: 


PARENTS! 


FREDA AND 


ОЕ COURSE ^ 





I'M WITNESSING PEGGY'S 


ОН, ALAN. I'M SO 
MOTHER AND FATHER'S 


DELIRIOUSLY. 


EMBARRASSED BY THE INTIMACY OF THE SCENE 
BEYOND, CHARLES WAITED,STARING AT THE BLANK 
DOOR, UNTIL THEIR SOFT WHISPERS FADED AND 
THEIR GASPS AND SIGHS TURNED TO THE REGULAR 
BREATHING OF SLUMBER... 

THEY'RE ASLEEP NOW HOW 

IN BLAZES DO І GET BACK. 

то /953...T0 PEGGY ° 


Ш 








HARLES WAS ABOUT ТО STEP 
FROM HIS HIDING PLACE AND TIP- 
TOE DOWNSTAIRS WHEN GLIDING 
FOOTSTEPS APPROACHED... 


он, он! IT'S 


[FREDA'S FACE WAS A GRINNING MASK 
WITH GLAZED STARING EYES AS 


[ROOM TOWARD THE FIREPLACE. 
SHE'S REACHING FOR 


THAT BATILE-AXE 
OVER THE MANTEL.. 


HARLES LISTENED, ROOTED TO HIS HIDING PLACE, 
AS FREDA'S SOFT QUIVERING VOICE DRIFTED ACROSS 
THE ROOM... 

THIS 15 THE WAY LOVE SHOULD ALWAYS 
REMAIN, MY DARLING. SWEET AND CLEAW 

AND PASSIONATE, BUT IT DOESN'T. TIME 
SOURS LOVE. AGE D/RT/ES IT. TH 

PASSION COOLS... 





ОВ A MOMENT OF SHEER TERROR CHARLES FROZE, 
WATCHING HORRIFIED, AS FREDA RAISED THE BATTLE- 
AXE. THEN HIS VOICE ERUPTED FROM HIS THROAT IN A. 
HIGH-PITCHED SCREAM AND НЕ DARTED FORWARD... 


MY GOD* SHE'S 
GOING TO KILL 
Н/М” 








6000 LORDS 


HAPPEN то OUR SWEET CLEAN SHE'S...SHE'S... 


PASSIONATE LOVE, MY DEAREST. 
IM NOT GOING TO LET IT. I'M GOING 
TO KEEP /7.. EXACTLY AS T /$... 
PRESERVE Vr..FOR ALWAYS TM 


GOING TO MAKE SURE TIME DOESN'T Ñ 
SPOIL OUR LOVE! ALAN! ALAN... Д 


CHARLES LUNGED FORWARD TRYING TO CATCH 


FREDA'S ARMS, BUT HIS FINGERS CLOSED ON NOTHING- 
NESS. THE BATTLE-AXE FELL... 





ALL CHARLES COULD 00 WAS ТО 
WATCH HORRIFIED AS FREDA LIFTED 
THE HUGE BATTLE-AXE AGAIN AND 
AGAIN UNTIL THE FIGURE ON THE 


THEN SHE RETURNED TO THE BED 
AND CRAWLED IN BESIDE THE BLOOD- 
1ED REMAINS, SMILING AND WHISPER- 
ING SOFTLY... 





ВЕР BECAME A SOFT, WET, RED THIS WAS THE 
SECRET PEGGY'S 
AUNT KEPT FROM 

HER ALL THESE 


CHOKE..PEGGY'S MOTHER WAS 
INSANE. SHE KILLED РЕ66Ү5 
FATHER HERE IN THIS HOUSE 
ON THEIR WEDDING NIGHT WHEN 

PEGGY HERSELF WAS 


EXACTLY АЗ 


BLED FROM THE GORY SCENE IN THE BEDROOM. EVERY. THINGS EXACTLY AS IT MAS... THE 1T 18... PRE- 
THING BEGAN TO SPIN. HE FELT THE FLOOR GIVE WAY| | DUST, THE OLD FIREPLACE, THE SERVE IT... FOR 
BENEATH HIM. SUDDENLY HE WAS LYIN@ IN BED,STAR- BATTLE-AXE... GASP... THE ALWAYS! ІМ 
ING AT А DUSTY OLD FIRE PLACE ІМ A DUSTY OLD BED: BATTLE- AXE OVER THE GOING TO MAKE 
FIREPLACE! 118 GONEL, SURE TIME 


EGGY'S VOICE CAME FROM BEHIND НІМ... ALMOST SING-SONG.. ALMOST 
RAVING. CHARLES'S BLOOD FROZE. THOSE WORDS..THOSE VERY WORDS,| 
HE DIDN'T EVEN HAVE TO TURN AROUND TO KNOW THAT PEGGY WAS 
THERE STANDING OVER HIM, RAISING THE BATTLE-AXE ІМ HER TINY 





WHITE-KNUCKLED FISTS 


CHARLES ... WAKE UP, 
DARLING! 


HAT PEGGY, TOO, HAD CONCEIVED A CHILD THIS NIGHT WHO WOULD 
IURDER HER HUSBAND ON WER WEDDING NIGHT AS HER /WSAWE 
GRANDMOTHER AND INSANE MOTHER HAD DONE. 


DOESN'T SPO/L 
OUR LOVE CHARLES! 


HEH,HEHÍ TALK ABOUT FAMILY 
TRADITION, ЕН, CREEPS? ALL YOU 
WOULD-BE GROOMS... ТАКЕ А 
LESSONS CHECK THE BRIDE'S 
BACKGROUNDS 115 BETTER ТО 
HAVE A BATTLE-AKE FOR A MOTHER- 
/М- LAW THAN TO HAVE ONE FOR AN 
UNDERTAKER АМО NOW, I'LL 
TURN YOU BACK 
TO THAT CAUL - 
ORON CRONE, 
THAT BAG OF А 
HAG, THE OLD 
WITCH, TAKE 





WE АТ Е.С. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINES! LOOK FOR... 



































rw 
THESE SEALS YW 
WHEN VOU BUY! 


THEY ARE YOUR ASSURANCE OF TOP 
ENTERTAINMENT...FOUND ONLY ON 
.THE FOLLOWING E.C. MAGAZINES: 
- TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
HAUNT OF FEAR + VAULT OF HORROR 


SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES 
CRIME SUSPENSTORIES 
TWO-FISTED TALES + FRONTLINE COMBAT 


LOOK FOR “ 
5 


MAD 
WEIRD SCIENGE * WEIRD FANTASY 
AND THE 256 ANNUAL ANTHOLOGIES: 
WEIRD SCIENDE-FANTASY 
-FISTED ANNUAL = TALES OF TERROR 


From the doorway in which he crouched, 
Bronson watched the smoke spiraling toward 
the sky. His eyes glittered happily with the 
reflection of the orange and crimson and blue 
tints lighting up the night: ir was the best 
fire he had ever set! 


His head turned when he heard the pierc- 
ing siren announcing the arrival of the fire 
trucks. A smile wrinkled the corners of his 
mouth as he watched the long coils of hose 
unwinding; saw the men moving frantically 
forward in their billowing black-rubber coats. 
He pursed his lips and, in the safety of the 
doorway, observed critically the fire-fighting 
technique on'display before him. The men 
were good, he admitted grudgingly . . . but 
they'd never get the flames under control Бе: 
fore the towering building was gutted. lc 
would take at least an hour before the lasr 
embers died amidst the charred ruins . . . an 
hour and he'd collect the biggest fee of his 
career! 


He opened his silver cigarette case and ге: 
moved a slim white cylinder of tobacco. For 
a moment he admired the gold monogram on 
the paper: only the top-ranking arsonist could 
afford his own blended cigarettes, like rhis. 
Meticulously he tapped the cigarette against 
his manicured thumbnail and turned again to 
watch the fire he had started, 


Jt was that new fluid that made this job so 
simple. The old kerosene-rag dodge . . . that 
was all right for pikers and run-of-the-mill 
torches. And the guys who used the candle- 
technique: let chem pick up their crummy 
$25 for a hit-or-miss job. When you get into | 





the big-time like Bronson . .. when arson was 
made to pay off so well you needed a firm of 
accountants. to handle your income tax re- 
turns . . . you did the job righ, and you did it 
yourself! 


The new fluid, Bronson thought to himself, 
would net him a million! The painstaking ex- 
periments with gasoline, kerosene, sulfur and 
remote-controlled time-fuses was going to 
really pay off! The incendiary he had so cun- 
ningly contrived could make an almost in- 
stantaneous pyre of concrete! 


He chuckled to himself, drawing a gold 
lighter from his pocket and fondling it as he 
watched the firemen scuttling around the base 
of the burning building. The ingenious way 
he had planted his new incendiary fluid, so. 
that pressing a button 50 yards away gener- 
ated intense heat and forced vapors to rise and 
fire the upper stories . . . made the job а high- 
speed operation and guaranteed there'd be no 
evidence of arson for snoopers to uncover. 


Bronson placed the monogrammed ciga- 
rette in his mouth, raised the lighter and 
pressed the flywbeel button. A yellow flame 
leaped out toward the cigarette, turned the 
tobacco orange-white . . . and, in the same 
instant, enveloped Bronson in a cocoon of fire. 


A squeal of agony burst from his seared 
lips as he realized what had happened: those 
fumes generated by his incendiary liquid had 
clung to Бит! The first contact with flame had 
set him afire as if he was made of dry tinder! 


He staggered out of the doorway, dimly 
aware of the stench of burning flesh . . . he 
felt the skin sloughing off his hands like 
dying ashes fallen from a burnt log. A second 
screech: of agony welled up to his scorched 
lips as he stumbled and fell in a charred heap. 
The eerie echo still reverberated through the 
alley as the last tongues of flame flickered 
over his unrecognizable body. . . 
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232 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 
Here under one, cover, in 
full color continuity, re- 
edited and arranged іп 
chronological order, are all 
the stories of the Old Tes- 
tament heroes from the 
four issues of the magazine. 
Printed in four colors 
throughout and bound 
with brightly varnished 

heavy board covers. 


144 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 
Containing the complete 
story of the Life of Christ 
and Peter and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
Christian Church. Included 
are maps showing Palestine 
at the time of Jesus and 
chronological indexes of 
principal events and Scrip- 
ture references to episodes 

illustrated. 








No. 2 — Amating Discoveries — Europe's Struggle for 
about Food 8 Health. 156 ization. 156 
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EDUCATIONAL COMICS, INC. 
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1 enclose $ tor. 
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copies. 
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Dear Old Witch, 
The entire student body of Boys High School was very 


surprised when the monthly school newspaper, "The |. 


Red and Black,” came out with a story on your fine 
comics. Enclosed please find a copy. The principal of 
our school must like your comics, or else he probably 
would not have allowed the story to be printed! 


Roy Manno 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


. We wish to express our gratitude for your won- | 


|| derful stories. We have read one of your stories before 
each game, and have won 
loss. We owe our great success to your thrilling stories. 
We will continue to read your book and continue to wi 


The Basketball Team 
Columbiana High School 
Columbiana, Ohio 


ding my mag all thi 
be on pires ps 


. . Comparing E.C. Comics to their inferior imitations | 


is like comparing Marilyn Monroe to you, you old bag! 


E. Dailey 
Farmingdale, 1.1. 


I have only one justifiable complaint about your 


| | exceptionally interesting horror tales. I most fervently | 
desire to voice my violent objection to the animation of | - 


Буда Haste. William Frarisen 


San Francisco, Calit. 


What in the Haunt i 
about "walking corpse: k 
about WALKING СО! БЕБУ you Ш-сопсеї ТЫШ 
| pots? (Yeah, he's talking about uso Ы 
for a change you ain't got in this 
| ed.) Oh, you mean cor cee е 
үа ANIMATED, w SE 
This | boy is 


Е Tati papers 





| ‚1 was glad to see that Craig, Davis, and your boy, | 
Ghastly Graham Ingels brought the cover pictures of | 


| you GhouLunatics up to date! 


David McGill 
Slidell, La. 


. As any Е.С. lan knows, your stories are the best |. 


Jin the business. But what gets my goat is this: Why 
| must you have such ridiculous, stupid titles for them? 
CREEP IN THI OIL'S WELL THAT. 


12 in a row without a |. 


Ё Fear (No. 17) when you told the story, 


Ё ing lunch when I read С. 


END WELL, LOWER BERTH, etc. You should have ma- 
ture titles for mature stories! 


Bill Spicer 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


Humor is the Spicer life, Bill. And a pun is the lo: 
form of humor. And since my stories are about e 
est forms of life ».. no dice, er, Spicer! 


You slipped up in your Feb. issue of Haunt of 
“Gorilla My 
Dreams.” I actually got a lump in my throat and shed 
a tear for that poor guy in the ape's body. Don't tell me 
there's a heart left in that gruesome old body of yours 


gene C. E. Crandell 
Overland, Mo. 


1 just got back from the local morgue with the 
latest copy of your slimy mag (Н.Р. No. 17). 1 was eat- 
"s unholy bit of horror called, || 
"Garden Party." I guess spaghetti and E.C. don't mix. T || 


made a dash for the nearest sink. 


Товп McClure 
West Palm Beach, Fla. 


.1 was so nauseated, I ran for the sink, but I loved 
. Anytime I get sick гот your mags is strictly a pleas- 


ure. Retchingly yours, Frank Krueger 


Houston, Texas 


Look. ameta avoid trouble? How many 

gotta tell ya this? Don’ read по E.C. muck-mags whil 
- sittin'n'eotin” In fack, don’ be haf-sale . .. don’ rec 

Е.С. reek-rags one hour before “n one hour after sittin’ 
eatin’, Read E.C. slóp-slicks inna proper manner 
айа right time inna right place . .. which is, like 
stupe knows, sittin’ оппа a fresh grave inna сар 
tery whenna moon is full, at midnight, natchally! 


. All my friends and neighbors, as well as my 
mother and dad, think that your magazine is absolutely 
disgusting. As for ME, all сап say is, keep up the good 


work. I like it. I like it! Joseph Amoroso, Jr. 


Corona, М.Ү. 


So do 1. So do I! (So we WE. So do WE!—ed. 
dead drop dead! And stay outa my column. my colum n! | 
(OKOK, bee bes head head.—od, ed) — 0 | 


75с. 
іші year's output . . . manila enveloj 
ly come late "cause the. girls that EDS E 


. invariably out sick. 3rd TALES OF TERROR 
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The Old Witch | 
Room 706, Dept. 1: 
225 Lafayette S 





. THE OLD WITCH'S 
CRI x 
HEE, HEE? HERE'S ANOTHER OF MY /WFANT/LE INSANITIES...ANOTHER 


CHILDISH CHILLER.. ANOTHER NURSERY NAUSEATOR, ..X CALL THIS 
FOUL FABLE... 


DOUBLE-HEADER! 





ONCE UPONATIME.:LONG,LONG AGO... THERE LIVED АМ. | EVERY DAY THE LADIES OF THE COURT WOULD SMILE AND 
OLD KING WHO... EVEN THOUGH HE WAS SURROUNDED BY. WINK AND TRY TO PLEASE THE LONELY OLD KING, BUT 
ALL THE LOVELY LADIES OF THE COURT ALL DAY LONG, THE LONELY OLD KING WAS A RIGHTEOUS OLD CUSS, AND 
WAS VERY LONELY. THE KING WAS LONELY BECAUSE... | HE WOULDN'T FALL FOR THEIR FLIRTATIONS... 

EVEN THOUGH ALL OF THE PALACE LADIES YEARNED TO 
ВЕ HIS QUEEN...HE HAD NEVER MARRIED. THE KING НА 
NEVER MARRIED BECAUSE HE'D NEVER FALLEN IN LOVE... 


(GOOD MORNING, | GOOD MORNING, 6000 
YOUR нык EAS б чн 
7 SAP STYf 
ДИР анир с 
х? q 
С е N 








ТНЕМ,ОМЕ DAY, WHILE THE COURT LADIES WERE ` 
EACH TRYING VERY HARD TO GAIN THE LONELY OLD 


KING'S ATTENTION, HE SUDDENLY SAT BOLT UPRIGHT 
LIN HIS THRONE. 





f WHAT /$ IT, 
YOUR 
HIGHNESS? 


YOUR EYES 
ARE POPPING OUT 
OF YOUR HEAD, 
YOUR HIGHNESSf. 


THERE, AT THE FAR END OF THE COURT, THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL GIRL THE OLD KING HAD EVER SEEN WAS 
SILENTLY MOPPING THE FLOOR... 

SHE, YOUR | THAT... THAT 
"MAJESTY?! у SCULLERY 





YESS YES! HERS 
BRING HER HERE... 
TOMES 


THE LADIES OF THE COURT FILED О 
LEAVING THE OLD KING ALONE WITH 
THE SCULLERY МА! 


EYES ON YOU,MY DEAR, 


I FELL IN LOVE. 


HE ASKS. | THESE YEARS, WITH YOU... 


МЕЙ ТО | HANGING AROUND 


Tut OLD KING GASPED... 


THAT GIRLS WHAT GIRL, 
WHO. .': WHO YOUR MAJESTY? 
/5 SHE? 





[THE SMILING GIRL WAS BROUGHT BEFORE THE LOVE- 


STRUCK'KiNG. YES, KIDDIES,ZOVESTAUCK THE OLD 
BOY HAD FINALLY FALLEN IN LOVE. HE LOOKED HER 
OVER HUNGRILY. . - THEN... 


(7 YES, YOUR 
MAJESTY! 





MAJESTY! да 


Ано WHEN THE LADIES OF THE COURT 
WERE ALLOWED TO RETURN TO THE 
THRONE ROOM, THE KING ANNOUNCED. 


MY SUBJECTS. THIS LOVELY 
CREATURE HAS CONSENTED 
ТО BE MY W/FE. LET ME 
PRESENT SYZV/4, YOUR 

QUEEN-TO- BE.. 





Ано 50, SYLVIA AND THE OLD KING WERE MARRIED. 
AND IF SHE'D BEEN BEAUTIFUL IN HER SCULLERY RAGS,| 
[SHE WAS EVEN MORE SO IN HER NEW REGAL DRESS. THE 
LADIES OF THE COURT WERE EXTREMELY JEALOUS ОҒ 





LOOK AT НІМ. THE 
OLD FOOL, SHE'S 
К HALF HIS AGE. 


DON'T WORRY. 
HE'LL SOON 7/RE 


AND ONE 





(TIS Z, QUEEN N SYLVIA 
CEDRIC! CEDRIG. NIHOM 
4 YOU ONCE LOVED! 


BECAUSE HE 
OFFERED ME HIS 
K/WGDOM... TO BE 


BUT WHAT ELSE 
DID HE OFFER 
You? COULO 

HE OFFER 


OH, MY DEAR. I WISH 
THAT 1 WERE YOUNG 
AGAIN SO THAT I 

COULD MAKE YOU 
LOVE МЕ AS I 
LOVE XOU. 


IT'S ALL RIGHT, IRVING. 
I AM CONTENT JUST BEING 
E YOUR аа 


НЕ STOOD BEFORE HER..RESPLENDENT IN HIS UNIFORM, 
CEDRIC, CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARDS. CEDRIC,WHOM, 
WHEN SYLVIA HAD BEEN BUT A SCULLERY MAID, SHE'D 
LOVED MADLY AND PASSIONATELY.». 
CEDRIC... PLEASE... GO 
АНАУ? LEAVE МЕ ALONES 
bo NOT BE GAVEL TO ME? 
ТАМ MARRIED NON 


WHY 010 YOU 
MARRY нм, 
SYLVIA? WHY? 


BUT ARE YOU 


SATISFIED WITH 
AIS KIND OF 
LOVE. OR 00 You 





MEANWHILE, FROM HER DARK- 
ENED BEDROOM WINDOW, ONE ОҒ 
THE COURT LADIES WATCHED THE 


THE NEXT NIGHT, WHEN ONCE AGAIN THE 
QUEEN MET THE CAPTAIN OF THE GUARDS 
SECRETLY, SOMEONE WAS LISTENING... 


I SAWTHEM, 
WITH MY 


THE KING 





PASSIONATE SCENE IN THE MOON- 


uen THE KING 15 


ASLEEP, MY 
SWEET... 


GASP, SO/ THE QUEEN 

HAS А LOVER, WAIT 

UNTIL YVONNE HEARS 
ABOUT 7#//S/ 


SUZETTE REQUESTED AUDIENCE WITH THE KING... 
PRIVATELY,» , 


MUST KNOW, 
THEN WE'LL 
BE 7/2 OF HER. 
I'M GOING TO 


SYLVIA... OWN EYES, 


SUZETTE! 


THE KING LISTENED TO SUZETTE'S STORY WITH А GR 
SADNESS IN HIS HEART... « : 





ALL RIGHT, MY DEAR. 


IT CONCERNS THE QUEEN, 
WHAT /$ THIS URGENT 


SIRE... AND THE CAPTAIN 
OF THE GUARDS. 115 


OLD EYES, THERE WAS ONLY ONE THING TO DO, IT WAS 
A MATTER OF HONOR, NO MATTER HOW. MUCH IT HURT. 


MARIE S4W THEM TOGETHER IN THE 
GARDEN. AND YVONNE HEARD THEM. 


MARIE, YVONNE, AND SUZETTE WATCHED AS THE QUEEN 
AND THE CAPTAIN OF THE GUARDS WERE BROUGHT TO THE 
THRONE ROOM... | 22 





SUMMON THE QUEEW.. 
AND THE CAPTAIN OF 


7 THE SUARDSS 


WHAT DO YOU THINK) т DON'T | 777 TELL YOUS 


BOTH BEHEADED. 
НЕ MUST, НЕ 15 THE 
KINGI THEY HAVE 





INSIDE THE THRONE ROOM, THE KING 
LOOKED AT THE YOUNG WOMAN WHOM 
HE LOVED SO DEARLY. 
I KNOW T ISN'T 
ENTIRELY YOUR 
FAULT, SYLVIA. I 
KNOW YOU COULDN'T 


HELPT! r FAILED (55 


A 
YOU IN A WAY, AND SO YOU. | RS. 


599 


WENT ELSEWHERE... 


YES, MY DEAR. AND 
THAT 15 WHAT IS SO 
PITIFUL, \ т DIDN'T 
МОЮ, т WOULDN'T 

BE FORCED ТО 20 


ИМА AND CEDRIC WERE LED AWAY. МАН 


AND SUZETTE WATCHED THEM СІ 


ONE OF US WILL YET 
BE QUEEN, MY DearS! 


(THEY GLIDED IN... THE THREE LADIES. THEY CROWDED 


AROUND THE KING, SOOTHING HIM. 


COME! WE MIGHT AS WELL 
BEGIN WORKING ON THE OLD 
CROW. LET'S GOIN AND 

COMFORT нім! 


































































































оо NOT BE UNHAPPY, 


1715 GETTER) GIVE ONE OF 


"THE KING LOOKED UP AT THEM... 
AND SUZETTE. AND SUDDENLY HIS FACE PALED AND HIS 
EYES FLAMED... 


+.. I MUST ORDER YOUR 
EXECUTIONS YOURS... 





7 1...1 LOVE HER. т...т WOULD FORGIVE А 


HER ANYTHING...ONLY...ONLY I GAN’. 


I CAN'T BECAUSE. 


AT MARIE AND YVONNE 





US A CHANCE 
TO MAKE YOU 
HAPPYf 


YOUR MAJESTY f 





IN THE COURT YARD, THE AXEMAN WAS GRIND- 
ING HIS HUGE AXE, AND THE SOUND DROWNED 
OUT THE MUTED SCREAMS THAT CAME FROM 
WITHIN THE CASTLE... 





ALL OF THE LORDS AND LADIES OF THE COURT HAD GATHERED TO 
WITNESS THE EXECUTION. ALL BUT THREE. FINALLY THE KING 
EMERGED AND TOOK HIS PLACE BESIDE THE CHOPPING BLOCK. HE 


GAVE THE SIGNAL, AND SYLVIA AND CEDRIC WERE LED FORWARD... 


"THE AXEMAN'S BLADE ROSE AND 
FELL, AND THE CAPTAIN OF THE 
GUARDS' HEAD DROPPED INTO THE 


THEN THE AXE ROSE ONCE AGAIN, 
AND WHEN (T CAME DOWN, SYLVIA, 
THE KING'S ONLY LOVE, LIVED NO 





INSIDE THE CASTLE, THE THREE LADIES OF THE COURT WHO HAD MISSED 
VIEWING THE EXECUTION, WRITHED ON THE STONE FLOOR OF THE THRONE 
ROOM, MARIE COVERED HER £Y£S/ THEY HAD BEEN PA/NFULLY TORN 
OUT FOR WHAT SHE'D SEEN. YVONNE HAD HER HANDS CLAPPED OVER 
HER EARS THE KING HAD BURNED THEM OFF WITH A RED-HOT 
POKER FOR WHAT SHE'D HEARD. AND SUZETTE CLUTCHED AT HER BLEEDING. 





NS 


Now THE KING WAS A LONELY 
KING ONCE MORE. AS HE WALKED 
BACK INTO THE CASTLE,THE COURT 
LORDS AND LADIES SAW TEARS 
STREAMING FROM HIS EYE: 


НЕЕ, НЕЕ, SEE WO EVIL, HEAR МО 
EVIL, SPEAK МО EVIL, EH KIDDIES? 
SO THE OLD ADAGE GOES. OLD KING 
IRVING, IN HIS WRATH , SURE MADE 
MONKEYS OUT OF THE THREE 
TROUBLEMAKERS, ЕН? WELL,THAT'S 
MY GRIM FAIRY TALE FOR THIS 
ISSUE. OF COURSE, AS IN 444 
FAIRY TALES, EVEN. GA/M ONES, 
EVERYBODY LIVED HAPPILY EVER 
AFTER. YEP, SEEMS THE KING 
WENT SWOOPING AND FOUND А 
CHAMBER MAID 
MAKING BEDS ON 
THE THIRD FLOOR. 
AND...AH,BUT THAT'S 
| ANOTHER...EVEN 
CRIMMER TALE. 
WELL, Cf. AWAITS, 
50, ‘BYE, NOW£ 








НЕН, HEH! AH... SPR/W@ 15 НЕВЕ, ЕН, FIENDS? IT'S BASEBALL T/ME AGAIN. WELL, I'VE GOT A BASEBALL 
HORROR YARN THAT WILL -DRIVE YOU BATTY. SO CREEP INTO THE CRYPT. OF TERROR, SETTLE DOWN ON THAT 


SACK, AND YOUR CRYPT- KEEPER WILL PITCH YOU THE BLOOD- CURDL ING, SPINE-TINGLING, FEARFUL 
FUNGO-FABLE Т CALL... 


FOUL а 


Пт 15 MIDNIGHT... THE EVE OF OPENING DAY. CENTRAL CITY'S 
IBUSH-LEAGUE BALL PARK LIES IN DARKNESS. THERE IS А 
[SMELL OF FRESHLY PAINTED SEATS AND RAILS AND HOT-DOG 
[STANDS HANGING IN THE COOL NIGHT AIR. THE CHAMPIONSHIP 
PENNANT 5465 LIMPLY FROM THE NEW- WHITENED FLAGPOLE 
IN THE OUTFIELD, LIFTING SADLY NOW AND THEN TO FLAP IN 
(THE SOFT BREEZE THAT SWEEPS IN AND ACROSS THE SILENT 
DESERTED GRANDSTANDS. BUT DOWN ON THE GREEN PLAYING 
FIELD, ILLUMINATED BY THE COLO MOONLIGHT, ARE FIGURES, 
FIGURES IN BASEBALL UNIFORMS... EACH IN ITS POSITIOI 
WAITING... WAITING FOR THE WORDS... 





PLAY BALLS 


WHAT GOES ON, YOU ASK? WHY THIS MIDNIGHT 
GAME IN THE MOONLIT CENTRAL CITY BALL PARK? 
COME BACK WITH МЕ TO LAST SEASON... ТО THE 
FINAL DAYS OF THIS BUSH-LEAGUE PENNANT RACE... 
TO A BRISK SEPTEMBER AFTERNOON, DRY BROWNED 
LEAVES, CHASED BY A FALL WIND THAT CARRIED A 
PREVIEW OF WINTER WITH ITS CHILL, TUMBLED 
ACROSS BAYV/LLE S BALL PARK AS CENTRAL 
CITY'S STAR-PITCHER STRODE TO THE PLATE... 

C'MON, HERBIE! LET'S 

GET SOME AUN- 

INSURANCES 














IT WAS THE PLAYOFF GAME BETWEEN CENTRAL CITY AND BAYVILLE. THE TWO 
TEAMS HAD ENDED THE SEASON TIED FOR FIRST PLACE AND THIS GAME 
WOULD DECIDE THE PENNANT WINNER. VISITING CENTRAL CITY WAS LEADING 
THEIR BAYVILLE HOSTS BY ONE PRECIOUS RUN IN THE FIRST OF THE NINTH . 
THERE WERE TWO OUT AS HERBIE SATTEN CAME TO BAT... 

PUT IT IN HERE, EASY OUT, BOYS... AN' 
вот. DOWN THE WE GOT OUR POWER 
ALLEY... т COMING UP LAST OF 

Е THE NINTH. 














THE PITCH WAS INSIDE. HERBIE MOVED THE UMPIRE JUST SHOOK HIS HEAD. 
TOWARD IT, THEN TURNED AWAY. THE HIS DECISION STOOD. HERBIE TROT- 
BALL STRUCK HIS ELBOW... LZ IT NEVER N HE DIDN'T EVEN | | TED DOWN TO FIRST,AND CENTRAL 
CITY'S LEAD-OFF MAN CAME TO THE 





HE DID IT 


DELIBERATELY” Ñ OKAY, BOYS. IT'S V BURN "ЕМ IN, 


ТИЮ DOWN. WELL). PHILLY, BOY... 
GET ЕМ OUTI 


» š 


PHIL SPUN AROUND AND LET GO. JERRY DEEGAN, 
BAYVILLE'S SECOND BASEMAN AND STAR PLAYER,LEAGUE 
LEADER IN HITS AND HOME RUNS, WAS COVERING. THE 
PHILLYZ HE'S HERBIE... YOU PEG WAS WAY AHEAD OF HERBIE, BUT HERBIE CAME IN 
STEALIN: GRAZY FOOL. 














JERRY ОЕЕСАН WENT DOWN AS THE SPIKES SLASHED 
INTO HÍS CALF, AND HE FELT THEIR BURNING METAL. 
SHARPNESS. HIS TEAMMATES WERE RUNNING НОЙ... 


JERRY GOT TO HIS FEET. HE LOOKED DOWN AT HIS TORN 
SWEAT SOX AND THE TINY TRICKLE OF SCARLET OOZING 








7 THAT WAS A 
CHEAP TRICK, 


[THE UMPIRES CALLED ‘PLAY BALL 

AND THE GAME RESUMED. CENTRAL 

CITY, STILL LEADING BY ONE RUN, 

TOOK TO THE FIELD. CENTRAL'S © 

FIRST BASE COACH WALKED SATTEN 
THE MOUND... 


ром EU V y ea, N] 
[т DIDN'T Give You \/ MY IDEA, 


NO STEAL S/GN, 


THE BALL, I'D BE 


то 
SAFES 


SATTEN! WHAT 


WAS THE /DEA? 


Now IT WAS THE LAST OF THE NINTH. А HOME RUN 
WOULD 77£ THE GAME FOR BAYVILLE, AND WITH OWE 
OM, T WOULD MEAN VICTORY AND THE PENNANT. 


FROM THE SPIKE-WOUND.. 
MY геи okay! ms 7” YOU DID 1 
THAT OW 


ОМУА ЗСЯАТСН/ 
PURPOSE, 


SATTEN. 


SORRY, 
DEEGANS 


IN BAYVILLE'S DUGOUT, 006 WHITE 
CLEANED DEEGAN'S SPIKE WOUND 
AND TAPED IT... ee 


VILLE. LET'S 


GETA BATTER 
OUT HERE. 
EDDIE f DON'T 

WORRY ABOUT 

IT! THE PEN- 


Вот AL GROUNDED SADLY TO SHORT. ONE OUT. THE 
SECOND BATTER MOVED INTO THE BOX... 





AND JERRY DEEGAN WAS DUE TO BAT FOURTH, THE FIRST 
BATTER STRODE TO THE PLAT! 


GET OW, AL! JUST 

GET ON. JERRYLL 
PUT ONE INTO THE 
STANDS! 


YEAH, BOY f 
I FEEL IT... 








WAIT 1M OUT, 


Mi SMATTER, 
BILLS HE'S TIRINTT 


JERRY? 





Вот BILL POPPED OUT ТО RIGHT. 700 OUT. THE 
THIRD BATTER STEPPED INTO THE BATTER'S BOX. 

C'MON, LET'S 746 YOU DON'T V I'M, 
MELVIN... ONE, MEL! 


HULKING SATTEN WORKEI PUMPED... DELIVERED. MEL 
SWUNG AT THE FIRST РІТСІ Г. 








= | 
Ш 
ШШ» 
|THE CROWD ROARED, MEL PULLED JERRY'S EYES WERE GLASSY. BRADY 
UP AT SECOND. IN THE DUGOUT, BAY- 
VILLE'S BOYS WERE ON THEIR FEET. T 
ALL BUT JERRY DEEGAN... Y ru 
OKAY / JUST. 


FELT A LITTLE 
DIZZY... 


FINALLY, FINDING HIS FAVORITE WOOD, JERRY MOVED | 
INTO THE ВАТТЕВ 5 BOX. HE STARED OUT AT SATTEN 














THE SECOND PITCH WAS SLOW, 
STRAIGHT DOWN THE MIDDLE... REAL 
HOME RUN MEAT. JERRY SEEMED TO 
SENSE IT AND SWUNG WILDLY... 


ST-EEE-RIKE | SOMETHIN'S 
Twos WRONG 
WITH HIM, 
I TELL Хун 
HE MISSED IT 
BYA MILE, 


ПО JERRY, IT WAS GETTING DARK. 
HE COULD HARDLY MAKE OUT 
SATTEN 











THE BALL GAME WAS OVER. CENTRAL CITY HAD WON THE 
CHAMPIONSHIR DOC WHITE RUSHED TO DEEGAN'S SIDE 
AS THE REST OF THE BAYVILLE TEAM CROWDED AROUND. 








НЕ SLUMPED To THE GROUND AS SATTEN'S 
PITCH WENT BY... SS 
V STRIKE THREES. 


YER... OUT.. 





THE PARK WAS EMPTY NOW. BAYVILLE'S BROKEN- 
HEARTED FANS HAD FILED SILENTLY OUT. iN THE DRESS-| 
ING ROOM, JERRY DEEGAN'S BODY LAY ON THE RUB-DOWN 


TABLE. DOC WHITE BENT OVER НМ... 











THEN, DOC WHITE'S FACE BLANCHED. НЕ СОТ BUSY... WITH 

NEEDLES AND BOTTLES AND RUBBER TUBES. DEEGAN'S 

| TEAMMATES WATCHED SILENTLY. FINALLY, THE DOC SPOKE, 
18 VOICE WAS HUSKY, с 

IT...IT WASN'T HIS HEART, 

BOYS! VERRY WAS 

POISONED, THIS 

15... MURDER £ 


POSITIVES HE DIED FROM A 
QUICK ACTING POLSON 
WHICH, ONCE IT ENTERS YOUR 
BLOODSTREAM, KILLS YOU 





‘OR А MOMENT, IT WAS SO QUIET IN 
THE BAYVILLE DRESSING ROOM, YOU 
COULD HEAR A PIN DROP. THEN... И 


NINTH, T. 
WOULD MEAN 


WHILE THE OTHER PLAYERS KEPT MOE,THE TRAINER, 

BUSY, DOC WHITE MADE A FAST CHECK ON SATTEN'S 

SPIKES. LATER, BACK AT THE BAYVILLE DRESSING 

ж 

ко” WAITS 
LET'S TAKE 

CARE.OF HIM 








117 SATTEN'S OUR 

MURDERER. TRACES OF 

THE PO/SON ARE STILL 
ON HIS SPIKES. 


WHEN THE LETTER ARI 


ED, HE FELL FOR THE 
INVITATION. 


THE VISITING TEAM LOCKER ROOM 
WAS DESERTED. CENTRAL CITY'S BOYS, 
INCLUDING SATTEN, HAD GONE. ONLY 
THE TRAINER WAS LEFT...EMPTYING 
THE LOCKERS, AND PACKING THE 
EQUIPMENT AWAY... 


f^ WHICH LOCKER'D 
HERBIE SATTEN 
USE, MOE? 


С 

THAT ONE. 
HIS STUFF'S: 
ч ILL IN IT... 





E 











DEAR MR. SATTEN, 

WE ARE А GROUP OF YOUR MOST AVID FOLLOWERS. 
IT IS OUR PLAN TO PLACE IN CENTRAL CITY BALL PARK 
A PLAQUE, CARRYING YOUR NAME, TO HONOR YOU AND 
YOUR ACHIEVEMENTS IN BASEBALL. PLEASE MEET US 
TONIGHT AT ELEVEN P.M. AT THE FIELD TO HELP DECIDE 
UPON WORDING AND PLACEMENT OF SAID TABLET. 

z THE HERBERT SATTEN 

COMMEMORATION COMMITTEE 


YES,FIENDS. HERBIE SATTEN HAD SO WANTED TO WIN 
THE PENNANT, WOT FOR CENTRAL CITY BUT FOR HIS 
OWN FAT EGO, THAT AT THE BEGINNING OF THE NINTH, 
WHILE HIS TEAM WAS AT BAT, HE'D PAINTED HIS SPIKES 
WITH THE FAST-ACTING POISON. HE'O GARR/ED THE 
POISON WITH HIM FOR ,//87 SUCH AN OCCASION. 
GETTING A/T WITH THE P/TCH WAS EASY. THE SLIDE, 
EASIER, AND THE JOB WAS РОМЕ. AND ALL LAST 
WINTER, HERBIE'D THOUGHT HE'D GOTTEN AWAY WITH 
1T. HE'D PITCHED HIS TEAM 
To VICTORY AND THE PENNANT. 
HE'D BEEN DECLARED A HERO, 
SOON IT WOULD BE THE 8/6- 
LEAGUES FOR HIM. SOON, HE'D 
BE FAMOUS. HE'D HAVE А 
NAME. А NAME /MMORTAL- 
4Z£D IN THE ANNALS OF 
BASEBALL. THAT'S WHY, ON 
THE DAY BEFORE OPENING 

DAY... 


HERBIE WENT. WHY NOT? THIS WAS WHAT HE WANTED 
ABOVE ALL ELSE. THIS WAS WHAT HE'D MURDERED 

FOR. HONOR. PRESTIGE. AT И:ООРМ., HE WAS IN THE 
DESERTED BALL PARK, ON THE MOONLIT FIELD WAITING| 


WHAT THE...2 BRADY f DOC WHITE 
THE BAYVILLE TEAM. WHAT'S 
THIS ALL ABOUT? 














So Wow YOU KNOW, Е1ЕНОЗ. NOW YOU KNOW WHY THERE 15 А BALL GAME BEING PLAYED IN THE MOONLIGHT АТ 
MIDNIGHT IN THE DESERTED CENTRAL CITY BALL PARK. LOOK CLOSELY. SEE THIS STRANGE BASEBALL GAME: 
SEE THE LONG STRINGS OF PULPY INTESTINES THAT MARK THE BASE LINES. SEE THE TWO LUNGS AND THE LIVER 
THAT INDICATE THE BASES...THE HEART THAT 15 HOME 

[THE MANGY SCALP, YELLING .. i 


PLAY BAL LET'S 60 PHILLY, BOY! 
BATTER Ui PITCH IT IN. 























SEE THE BATTER СОМЕ TO THE PLATE SWINGING THE LEGS, THE ARMS, THEN THROWING ALL BUT ONE AWAY AND 
STANDING IN THE BOX WAITING FOR THE PITCHER ТО HURL THE HEAD IN ТО HIM. SEE THE CATCHER WITH THE 
TORSO STRAPPED ON AS А CHEST-PROTECTOR, THE INFIELDERS WITH THEIR HAND-MITS, THE STOMACH-ROSIN-BAG, 
| AND. OTHER PIECES OF EQUIPMENT THAT ONCE WAS CENTRAL CITY'S STAR PITCHER, HERBIE SATTEN... 











b \ \ ең 
= үс $ 
Е} | НЕН, НЕН? so THAT'S MY YELP- 
YARN FOR THIS ISSUE, KIDDIES. 
HERBIE, THE PITCHER, WENT TO 
PIECES THAT NIGHT AND WAS TAKEN 
OUT...OUT OF EXISTENCE, THAT 15" 
THE PLAQUE TURNED OUT TO BE HIS 
GRAVE STONE, AND THE P/TCHERS 
MOUND НІ GRAVE. OH, BY THE 
WAY. NEXT TIME YOU GO SEE CEN- 
TRAL CITY PLAY, BE CAREFUL WHERE 
YOU SIT. THAT NIGHT 
ONE OF BAYVILLE'S 
BOYS HIT A HOMER, 
INTO THE STANDS. 
THEY NEVER FOUND 
THE .. HEH HEH... 
"BALL'! ‘BYE, NOW. 
WE'LL ALL SEE YOU 
NEXT IN МУ MAG, 
TALES FROM THE 
CRYPTS 




































This new manual shows you how to get 


HIGH SPEED & EXTRA POWER 
QUICK EASY win ony cor 


U. S. Gov't. Scientist 
reveals how to 


0 to 60 miles in 12 seconds 
increase top speed of your car up to 30 miles 
Secrets of Indianapolis Speedway Rev: 


ono. 


OVER|000 SECRETS YOURS 
which do you want to know? 


20 Ways to save gas ө 10 ОП saving rethods 
Better е 


Tower manus! now! Stop wasting bu 
Sind get. more power. higher speed tol Act Dow, Mall 
s" ending at то ebligauen (à you! 





MINUTES OF 


wl run a рау YOU Can Become an 
All-Around, All-American НЕ-МАМ Like We Dide 


сс PAL! 









WE WERE 
SKINNY 


WRECKS 






Hi SKINNY 


—they used to say before | 
took the Jowett Course. | was 
run down, anemic, ashamed 
in a bathing suit. Now | have 

added 30 165, of 


mighty muscle! 


You can be me in a matter of 


weeks through Jowett training. 


You can win a BIG SILVER TRO- 


I gained 70 lbs of 


In 10 Minutes of Fun 
A Day 1 Changed 
From a SKINNY WEAKLING 
to a MIGHTY MÀN 
| gained 49 Ibs.—added 7" to 








hest—3" to each arm. 
Н sickty — steel-strongmuscle | | PHY as I did. | went from SKIN- | |, С 
Like YOU! gima Ser to my ams NY, puny 90 165, to | [WITH ONE hand I can now lift 















CLEVELAND 
BEFORE 
301b 
Skeleton 


overhead a boy weighing 145 
pounds. Jowett gives 
you muscle quality 
as well as quantity. 
Mail the ALL - FREE 
Coupon below as | 
did, diee phon 
Arkansas 


10" to my chest 
Jowett has given me 
а new body that is 
the envy of the 
` neighborhood. 
“a f aime 


this All-American НЕ- 
MAN. NOW it looks 
like I'll make the 
football team just 
like you can too. 






BEFORE 


We Mailed Coupon 


YOU roo 
CAN BECOME 
An AMAZING 
NEW HE-MAN 


If You Mail Coupon NOW 


JACKSON 
‘BEFORE 











GLEASON R. 
CLEVELAND 
AFTER. 
16046 He-Man 
^ Athletic, 
Popular, 
Self. 
А Success. 
with Men 
СА and Girls! 


KEN 

is NOW 

а HEAD- 
to-TOE НЕ: 
MAN as you 
can be soon 


MAN! aren't YOU as SICK and tired 


as | and thousands of 


MIGHTY JOWETT HE-MEN 


5 SKINNY or FLABBY ? 


of 
being 
Then, Come on, Pal, do as they did! 
Give me 10 Pleasant Minutes a Day 
and l'Il give YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY 
for your OLD SKELETON FRAME. 


NO! 1 don't саге how skinny ог flabby you 
* аге; if you're a teen-ager, in your 
20's or 30's or over; if you're short or tall, 
Ог what work you do, All | want is to MAKE 
YOU OVER by the SAME METHOD | turned 
myself from а wreck to a Champion of 
Champions. 


YES! You'll see INCH upon INCH of 

* MIGHTY MUSCLE added to YOUR 

ARMS. Your CHEST deepened. Your BACK AND 
SHOULDERS broadened. From head to heels, you'll 
gain SOLIDITY, SIZE, POWER, SPEED! You'll become 
ап ALL-Around, ALL-American HE-MAN, a WINNER in ! 
everything you tackle—or my Training won't cost 
you’ one single cent! 


Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! 


Friend, I've traveled the world. Made a LIFETIME 
STUDY’ of every way known to develop your bod 

Then | devised the BEST by TEST, ту "5-WAY PRO- 
GRESSIVE POWER" the only method that builds you 
S.ways fast. You save YEARS, DOLLARS like movie 
star Tom Tyler did. Like these champs did 
MANY THOUSANDS like you did. SO 


We Mailed Coupon 


IN 10 MINUTES 
OF FUN A DAY! 


Мей Coupon Below 









COME ON, PAL, NOW 


ыс 
YOU CAN WIN $100 
AND A BIG 15” tall SILVER CUP! 
Let me make YOU 

ап ALL-AROUND 


HE-MAN 


аз 1 made these former 
SKINNY and FLABBY 
WEAKLINGS 







IN which of the 
above groups does 
YOUR BODY be- 
long? The 3 scraw- 

































soon belong to the 
HE-MAN GROUP... 





YOUR LAST. 
CHANCE TO GET 
au 5 FREE 


PICTURE-PACKED 
COURSES 


il 
Sold for 51 
And More 


Sond 10¢ for 
Postage & Handling 


PHOTO BOOK 
HOW 
to Achieve 
Nerves of Steel, 
Muscles of fron 


LAST CHANCE — ALL FREE COUPON | 
1. Photo Book of STRONG MEN 


2. MUSCLE METER 3. FIVE COURSES| EN35 ! 


IOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING 
229 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK T, N Y. 


Dear George: Please mail to me FREE Jowett's Photo Book of 
5 АМА 



















19 Bulla а Memty Grip. 

tehty Back. 5. How to Build Mighty Legi Нож all in One 
Volume “slow to become a Mighty HEMAN.” ENCLOSED FIND 106 
FOR POSTAGE AND HANDLING (ne C.O.D. 3) 


Tell me How to WIN $100 and a big Silver Trophy. 






1 ване 






ADDRESS. 


Time for FREE offer and PRIZES! em 





Май Coupon 





US 
$a ^an — D 
AM ma 


"ace value 
Nationalist 





1 gm Start NOW to Enjoy the Hobby of 


Presidents and Kings with 
These Hundreds of Exciting Stamps 


OURS FREE - these 235 fascinating 
stamps from all over the world. Each 











stamp different! Total price — in Standard 


Catalog — guaranteed to be AT LEAST 
FIVE DOLLARS! Yet ALL 
ARE YOURS FREE if you 
send for Complete Stamp 
Collector's Outfit described 
below. This amazing offer 
bound to go "like hotcake: 
So mail coupon AT ONCE! 








HITLER — Stam 
much in demand. 
Getting harder to 
obtain all tne 
time: 


RUSSIA — This COSTA RICA -- 


bull 


Famous 
stamp of Central 
American repub- 
ис. 


Ti — unique stamp 7 
оооу атр was 
SUR famous Мос 
Yum medan 


ESTA EROS 
ШИР 
S кызны а 


IIMBUCTOO 
Shows “native or 
телеп. Equatorial 


Africa їп or 
Anea in frenzied 


With Your 235 FREE STAMPS 
Will Come This Complete 
Stamp Collector's Outfit : 

Stamp Album with spaces 

for 3500 stamps. с 


Book on "How to Collect. 
Postage Stamps." Has many 
fascinating stamp stories. 


3 Magnifying Glass to de- 

tect valuable details. 
Special Watermark Detec- 

tor; guards against "fakes." 


5 300 Gummed Hinges to 
attach stamps jn album. 


world — UN buildin; 
сы к 


іп New Yon shrine. 


ALSO FREE while supply lasts! | 


ТАМР COLLECTING opens up 

new worlds of fun, profit, and ad- 
venture to you. Many successful peo- 
ple collect stamps—presidents, kings, 
executives, movie stars, explorers, ath- 
letes, etc. 

Now it's EASY to get started. Right 
WITH the 235 Free Stamps described 
above we will send you a Complete 
Stamp Collectors Outfit. If you de- 
cide to keep it, it’s ONLY ONE DOL- 
LAR. But if you DON'T think it's a 
big bargain, send it back—we'll refund 


your dollar-AND YOUR POSTAGE, TOO! 

The Outfit contains the five items at left 
... EVERYTHING YOU NEED to start a 
stamp collection that can grow in value for 
the rest of your life! 


Mail coupon and $1 now. The complete 
Outfit—together with the 235 Free Stamps 
and other interesting offers — will be sent 
for a weel's examination. Unless you're de- 
lighted, return it-we'll promptly refund your 
dollar and your postage, too! LITTLETON 
STAMP CÓ. Dept.3-EC Littleton. N. H. 


. Unusual Anti-Communist Stamps | 


5 stamps issued by Ger- 
 man-Occu; e 


popularize idea of volun- 
teer Frenchmen helping 
Nazis fight Soviet Ru: 
sia. This set (now 0680: 
Jete) much sought af 

| FREE while supply lasts 
even if you decide МОТ 
to keep Kit! So 
coupon NOW! 


4 France to 





LITTLETON STAMP CO., Dept. З-ЕС 
Littleton, New Hampshire 

Send me, FREE, 235 foreign stamps—and а set 
of ANTI-COMMUNIST STAMPS, while supply 
Jasts. Also send for 7 days’ examination Complete 
Stamp Collector's Outfit. 

1 enclose $1 as а deposit. After 7 days’ examina- 
tion, I may return everything (except ANTI-CO! 
MUNIST STAMPS which I may keep FREE) and 
you will return my dollar AND my postage. Or I 
Wili Keep everything and you may keep my dollar 
аз payment in full. 








Nam 





Address... 








City. 


